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EXPECT GOOD WORK
FOR XMAS CONTE5TS

Dffir Chlidreh of the Club:

Th" editor hopos you nro pleased xx-lth

xxhflt the club PantH Cln.li* Intends to do

for d'escn-ln* me.mbrrs. Remember that

evi-rvthl.i* ymi Wlltc mr thn Christmas

conipetltlon miist bo sent in by necember

]Mh an.l remember nlso thal you must

not. neglc.-L the weekly pa*e for special
nrilcles.
Sonie very Inlerestlng plans are belng

made for next yenr.

SILAS MARNER.
CH;\PTER V-

1. (lodfrey left the room. hardly know-

ing whether he woro niorn relieved tby
tho sense thal. the Interview was ended.

or more nneasy that he had entnngled
hlmself stlil further ln 1 "prevarlcatlon"
and decelt.

2. Outside of tho 'squlre's household
Uunstan Cass's nbsenco wtss hardly a

eubjec't of remark. To connect tlie fact

of JDuristan's disappearnnce wlth ,that of

the robbery occurring on the same day.

lay qulte away from the track of every

one's thought, even Godfrey, who hnd

better reason than any one else to knoxv

What hls brother wns capablc of.
3. In the meonwhlle. poor Sllas was

foeling tho wlthering desolation of that
bftreavement about wlilch hls nelghhors
were argulng nt thelr ense. As he sat

weavlng. ho every now and then moaned

low like one In pa-in. He spent hls Christ¬

mas Day in lonollness, eallng his mea.t

in sadneps of heart, though the ment had

come to hlm as a nelghhorly present. And

he sat in hls rohbed home the livelpng
evening tlll 2 "the cold grasped him" and

told hlm that his flre wns grny.
). At 'Squlre Csps's Christmas party

nobody inentloned Dunstan.nobody was

sorry for hls/absence or fea.red It would

last too long. Christmas talk wns fol-
lowed by cards, the xvhole belng accom-

panled foy a strong stcn.mlng odor of

spirits and water. Bul the party mi

Christmas Day was not the pre-cminently
l.rllllnnt ceSebratlon of the. season at the

Red Houso. It wns the great dance or

Kew Venr's Ex-o that made the glory
of 'Squlre Cass's hospltallty, as of his

fbrefather's. tlme out of mlnd. This wns

the occaslon nn which Iho falr dames
who came on 1 "pilllons" sent their hand-
boxes bffore them siippHed with moro

than thelr evening costumes for the feast
xvas not to end wlth a single evening.
Godfrey Cass xvas looklng forxx-ard to thls
Jfcw year's Eve xvRh a fc.ollsh reckless
longing that bnnislied even anxiety.

.'.. Somo' women xvould not appear to
adyantage sented on a pillion, and at-
tired in a brown 5 "joseph" and n drnb#
beaver bonnet. lt xvas nll thn greater
triiinipli to .Mlss Nunry l.animcter-;s beau¬
ty. that she looked bewitchi'ng in tliat
costumo when she arrlved nt the door
ol' thn Re,l Houso and saxv Mr. Godfrey
t.'.iss ready t" Hf't her from tlio pillion.
Happily tlio 'Squlre came out. too, aud
ihero xvas tho best of reason for hnsten-
llig into l.im hoiiac slnco tlie snow was

bogliining t" fall agnin.
ii. 'When Miss I.Himiiolor hnd roinplcted

her t"ilnl li. tlie bed-iT.om asslgned lo
her and ?liej" slster, Prlscilla, shc mado
s pretty piotnro ln her silvery twilk'd
pi;k, her coral neeklace nnd her coral
li "t-;ir dioiis."

7. Afterwards shc was tlio liello of tlie
hall until in tho olose press of thn dancing
coiiples a. slight. accldenl happenod tb her
dress. which, xvldle lt wns short cnougli
to show her ankle ln front, was long
enough to be caught in the stately sta-mp
of tho JSqulro's foot, so as to 7 "rend"
certaln stitclies at the wulst. Naiicy had
no sooiier' completcd her duty In the fig-
uro they were dancing than she said to
Godfrey thal she must go ond sit down
till PrisclEa could e4»ifo. tibVjier,
'S. Godfrey lody hs>r.* 8j''stralghLxvay,!'
wlthout leavo as'kcd, Inft, the iidjoiiiing
small parlor where.tho card tnbles were
sf;t. When they ente'red she sold; "I nni

?.orry you've hnd such nn unlur-ky pnrt-
ncr, I needn't give you nny more trouble
now."

n. The entrance of Prlscllia, 0"bust-
llng'' forxvard and sayiiig: "Dear hpart
ali.-e. child; lct us look nt this gpwn,"
10 "cut off" Godfrey's .li".-i.l of a cpiar-
ref.

10. "1 suppose ' must go now." ho
iraid to Prlscilla.
n "It's no 11 'matter' to mo whether

yoii go or stay," snid lhat frnnk laily
j-far^liliig for .somethlllg ln her pockct,
.Do you want iv.c to g-)?" sild Gnilfli'.v,
looklng at Nniioy. Vi "As you like," said
Jvjahcy, looklng nt Iho liem of her gown
"Then 1 llko to stay," sul.l Gpdfrey wllh
fi reckless determinatlon to get us much
of tliis Joy lu-nlght, and thlnk nothing
oi to-morrow,

LAST WEEK
ANSWERS FOR

1. Koun (I'riusR, objeoi of "fp learn.."
'J. ,T1k- v^rl. "wns dlscusclng." n. Com-
joim.l. 4. Relalix'e pronoun, 5, Ad-
xt-rb of tlme. 'i Nonn used ns dlrect ob-
j'-i i 7. Rringing truth to light, x. Ad-
xorl ..f degree. fl. Tho txv.. prneedlng
r-imisf-s. 10. Conjunctlon ihtrodurlng n.l-
verblal clanse. 11. Part of compound
verb; adverb of manner. !-¦ Tho verb
.'shall luing."

QUESTIONB.
i. Deflno "prevarlcJitlon" ln paragrapi:

Jx'o. I. 2. Explaln the oleuse, "tho cold
Kiaspfd him" in parngraph No. x i
What ls tlie meanlng of tho word, "p)i-
Uons?" paragrapli No. 4. E. What ailiolc
of feminine attiir-, is n "Jogepli"' p<iih-
grupli No- »'.''>. Wlinl are "ear drops," hf

inentloned in puragraph No. 8? 7. Wham
the meanlng of "rend," paragrapli No, 7'
h. What part of speerli is "sinilghtxviiy-
iii paragrapli No, >".' '.>. C'laesliy tlie worr
'lviifctling" ln paragraph No. il n.s u pari
of ppeech. I". VVhs! ls Uifi supject of ih.
compound vorb "..ut off," in n'aragrapl
No. |i? 11. Whut parl of spf-eoh is "iiistl
ter.'' in paragrapli No li? il, J|ow wouh
jOU rfassify "as yon like" in the sunil
paratp-fph?
A KIND DEED REWARDED

ln a garret. in ono of the'poorest sireeU
ln Chlcago a latlierlesH bby )">. nn a bc(
ln the eorner of the room. By lils sldi
viit. Ids patlent motlier, walclilng hls pal.
face. Hhe looked very »ad,.,and her eye
lllled witii tears. Bhe was lliliiklng of ;

year ago, how nlcely they were llving oi
n winall fann wllh her luiaband, Mr
.Uiv«rs, who now Iny ask-ej, in lii.s hll.-n
jjrave. and of her poor sick- Ix.y bt^Slde h'-i
xvho was llkely never |o rvcover-to brlKln
«bu up tier honi* and make her liappj
Jlr. Rlvers Jiad timight ihe fann on tlni.
4Uid had yulil very lltlle xui lt vihen h

THE QUEEN OF HEARTS.
* rLLUSTnATEt) BV MfHS ROIll NBtl'K DOMINtCl.

was takon III and dled. In a short tlmo
tho money beenme due, and hls wife could
not pay II, so sho mortgaged the farm
ln hop'es to .stlll keep her home; but.
falled. so sho wns forced .to move to the.
clty and to work In the. factory. but could
get" nothing to do for. some time. So
she was foroed- to sell flrst ope plece and
then another ot her furnlture. untll now

she has nothing t/> sell and only one loaf
of bread ln the house. She gives a glance
a.t her sleeplng boy, and then loavos the
room and goes to the fa.ctory. Sho tells
her sad story to tho manager. and begs
hlm to allow her to tako some work homo
with her. so thal she mlght watch hier
slck chlld: but she ls a. stranger, nnd he
daro not trust her. As she neared her
home she. gaw a podr la.me glrl begging
from tho passers-by. As Mrs. Rlvers ap-
proachod sho .extended her hand, aaklng
for a. penny wilth which lo buy bread.
Tenrs ca.mb in Mrs. Rivers's eyes as she
told her she had but. few herself. After
a inoment's thoyght she sa,ld: "Come up-
sLalrs wlth- me and' I'll glvo you n. ipleoe.
.of bread, for T have one loaf and you
look so hungrry.",.,
"Ves, am Oiungry, and If It were not

for your khid assistanco I should not
have been able tp have walked another
step."
"Oh. do nnt mentlon It. I know what

It |s to he hungry ond In need uiyself,"
repllcd Mlrs. Rlvers. "lf lt were not for
mv poor slck boy I should have dled long
befr.ro this of lonellness aiid grlef."
"ls there anythlng 1 can do |o l'elp you?

Poor though I a.m', 1 may iho of some as-

sls'lnneo to you."
"No, my fnlerid; there is nothing you

can do for me," 'sald Mrs. Rlvers. But
after a few mlnutes' thought'. sho' ah-
swerf.il: "Well, as youvseem so' wjlllng,
thls is what I have to ask: You see, I
have promlsed to work ln the factory.
but slnce Jomle has been so slck, T don't
know what 1o do, If you wlll slay here
wlth hlm whllo T am a.t work, I can
make en'ougb to glve us all somethlng lo
eat."
"1 wlU slay ond nurse your boy the best

I ca.n. und do all in my power to heV you.
Beslrles taklng care of your chlld, I can
sew for you,'.'
"Very well." sald .Mrs. Rlvers; "If

you wlll. you ,may stay here ns lonp as

you wlsh, or. at leasl. untll you find
somethlng better to do. My name ls
l.uoy Rlvers. What is yours?"
"My name is Bessle Stone.'nnd perhaps

-*x6-

WILD ROSES.
By Mary H. Abraham.

you would like to hear my history anri
why 1 was begging Pn the street?!.'
"Ves, I should llljn to hear your story.

for .1 i-onfess I havf. sonin curloglty I.
know why you, who liave surh a hright
faee, should chooaa Mteli an unpleasanl
occupatlon,"
"Well, I am slxlecn years old. r lefl

lmtur- because my father and step-
motliHi' w«-rc- »o incan and iinkhid lo mi
1 rould not stand them. My own niotlioi
tlle.i when I was f|iiltn small, and how
ofteii I- have wlahed thul wheutiho waf
laJd In her grave, 1, loo, had been hurlrcl
wllh her. My father .marrled agaln li
about a year ,aud bnth of.thein have al¬
ways been very harsh aud cruc-l to inc-
lt would he iinposslble for mo'to tell yoi
of all the trluls aud truul.les that I'yi
been tlirougli.
"One nlght my slepmothrr sr-nt me tr

get tjonie wood. 11 was durk and eol<
outeidfc. Khe viould not allow ma w

carry the lantern, and the wood pllo was

& long way from tlfo house. I was re-

turnlng with my arm full of wood, when
I slipped, fell and broke my'llmb, 1 lay
there for qulto a while in an agony not
able to speak. At last I called for help
and my stepmother came and carrled me
ln the house put me on the bed, but said
she d'dn't belleve in doctors, and that
she could flx it as, well as any doctor,
she also said T wa-s lazy and awkward,
and that It was my fn.ult that lt wns
broken.' She flxed It, but, of course, lt
required' a doctor. and Ihe corisequences
was that the rest ot my llfe I have been
a crjpple. I have llved. xvlth my aunt
two years but this morning she told
me she could support me no longer and
sent mo away.
"You can Imngine how grateful T am

¦to you for your offer, you need not won-
der that I am willing to do anythlng I.
can to help you. '5'our llfe has been a
sad one as well as my own my husband
dicd last year, and left me nnd my chlld
wlthout anythlng; on wliic hto live, said
the poor woninn. \y"hen wlll you start for
the factory. Mrs. Rlvers?' asked Bessie.
T will go In the morning.' replied she.
'Very well,' said Bessie, 'I will take care
of your boy, as well ns I cnn.' The next
morning Mrs. Rlvers aroso very.early-
and prepared her smple meal, After it
wns enten shc put 011 the only decent
dress she had, a clean calico. and- started
for tho factory. After she was gone
Bessie tided up the llttlo room as best
sho knew how. Then Jtimle nwoke and
thn first thlng ho said was, 'Where Is
my mamma?' '¦

Bessie told hlm she had gone to work
toi got him some nlce thlngs. She then
sa Id:
"Ja'mlc, don't you want a, little bronk-

fast?" and he snid:
"1 gues.s maybe T can eat a little."
After he had eaten soine bread and

drnnk somo mllk he foll a^Jeep again.
JBesslo sat hy tho si^k chlld s bed very
happy to know she could out a erust of
bread In pence. That nlght. Mrs; Rlvers
brought somo medicine and nn r.range for
her chlld nnd tlie next day he wns bet¬
ter. The manager .was very much pleased
wllh Mrs. Rlvers nnd soon Increased her
xvnges. which allowed them to llve oom-
fortably. One day in Ihe beautiful inonlh
of July, nn Mrs. Rlyprs wns unwnippliiir
some sewjng whloh she liiirl brougVil lo
Bessle, she. saw it xvas n late paper and
ns sho wns rending for tho firsl tlmo in
xvp.'kn,- she, notlced an advertlsemeht,
xvhkh rend thus:
"Wnnted: A widow; no objectloiis. to

chlldren; to cqme and be a compiiiiion anrl
housekeoper for nn old Ind.v. Please"ad¬
dress: Mrs. I,. A. Carrlngtoii, No. 17
Sonlli Wnshlngtou Street, C'hlcugo."
This ninde them very -happy, for thoy

were not. satisflcd wlth their old honip.
Thnt very nlght Mrs. Rlvers nuswereil
tlie a.lvertisement, nnd on lhn followlng
Monday kIip, .liimle aud Bessle look a
street cai", xvlileli barriod them stralght
lo Mrs. Carilngloii's home. oii, how
happy they xvpre, xvhen they snw the lndy
and thelr nexv home. Mrs, Carrlngtoii
Imnteri them a.x relntlyes, not us
strnngers. p-'or two years Ihey llved to-
gethPr ns one fnmlly unlll nl Inst n snd
day came, Mrs. Carrlngtoii xvas strlOk-
pii wllh pnoumonla, aud ln ihree short
days nfler, her llfe xvas eiuled, Mrs.
Rlvers niul Bessle Ihoiiglil Hicili* pros¬
perity wns now nt nn eiicl, nnd they xvom.i
have lo look for ;i home elsexvhere. But
on ihe day of her funeral, jvhoii tii'e'y
i-i-liirneil. ns they Ihoiiglil, for the last
llnie to thelr pleasnnt home, Mr*, Car¬
ilngloii's liiwyi-r nsked them ln ihe llbrnry
lo henr Ihe rendlng of her w|||. 0|,,| 10
thelr great siH'prlse, they vvere made so:e
liehs ii, her property. Thus Mrs. Klvers's
klnd deed toward Besslo xvas rexvnrded.
Dbubtless, If she had not hei.ii kliul ui
ono in so great need, she would noverhave inei. wlth such a good forlnne.
Composed by

l,l'CI|,B MERETJlTH N0RR1S,
y Wnverly, Va.

raTn~drx5ps.
Gsntly on Ihe grass l.lades falllng
< omes thn raln nexv llfe reoalllng,
By lts wann drops, floxvers aro giow-tng,
All the eartli Its freshnes.s knowlng.Bliie blrds BOJllfa souud never sxveotpr.IlilUldc-s strr-iiiiis grow- hionder, fleeterAll the aliiiosphero seems elcuror,K'eil Iho bluo HkicH l.iok iniieh nearer;

ho nugiilii Iho sun conies slnghig,All earlli seetiiH as if reclinlng,
'Neatli Ihy soft ,|rorw lowly oepdlliff,Kloweis, thelr peifiiines upwai'il st-nd-

Ing.
Bilghl Ihe *riui agaip ls gloxvlng,
Kresliened wlnds fruni soiithxxard blpw-lug.

I.iglit cluuds lonirt from dnik ones
froxviilng.

Lo! the hoxv dr proiuUe crnwnlng.
K.-leoted hy VIOhA SCHI.UKTEU,

No. ttf goutb Uudcu Sirc.l, clty.

The Puzzle
Department
ANSWERS.

Ueographical Star.
Tllte. Enare. Anlen. North. Hngla.

Alaco. Oph'le, Rhone. Ecya, Akoat, Tahoe.
Eriore.

Numerical.
1. Foreordalned.
2. Copgr&t'ulate. \
8. Determination. -. '

GEORGE TOMI'KINS.
Word Puzzles.

1. Stop, pa«t,v spot,
2. Porter, report.
3. Reslst, slster.

'4. Foster, forest, sottcr.
6. Rome, more,
6. Ten, net.
7. Master. stream.
S. Trlbe, Ttber.

FRANK WALTON.
Arithmetical Puzzles.

1. 9.
2. 10+11+12=33..-
t. Greater numbcrs 23, lesser IS.
.4.'17+18+19=54',
B. 6 and 30. .''¦.
S. Horse, 301. Glg. 201. Harness, 101.

':.'..- FRANK WALTON.
Puzzles.

Too wlse you'are", too wise you be;
I see, you nre too'wise for me.

I expect a llno ln-relurn.
CL.ARICE FENSON.

Acrostics.
1. Mr. Editor.
2. Gcorge wnshlngton.

SHEPPARD YOUNp TVREE.f ctty.
Conundrums.

1. Because itls the end of life-
2. The wlnd. when he whlstled "Over

the HIllsiand'Far Away."
3. Because he ls.no better.
4. Because they-are tlred.
f>. Because they have studded (sludicd)

the heavens slnce tho creatlon.
AMANDA CORDES,

UOl'Grove Avenue, City.
Double. Acrostic.

1. To float.
2. A glrl's name.
3. -To qulet.
4. A road. '.'¦'¦'¦'
The 4jrlnia.la spell a dclighlful game, and

the finala thenaine of a rollnge,
PAYSON BRUCE.

Enigma.
What one .letter coml.ned with an ad--"

jective pronouii -00030111103 the central
feature or Thanksgivlng Day?

-., PAYSON BRUC-.

Jumbled Girls' Names.
1. Alcle.' *
a Dlhte.
3. Jjusdle!
4. Tuedgretr..
5. Sllale.

.. 0. Rmtaah. ,.

7. Ulraa.
£. Icarnelo. 'n ',
9. Btcaeler, .. V«, '

.

s By SAIjME REAiUET.

EDITH LANE.
As tiie snow lay on .the grouh'd and the

cold wlnd blew, a llttle glrl''wandercd
along.tli'e street, hujigry, cold and raggod,
no home to shelt-?r her from the cold ;ind
lev wlnd.
The llttle glrl was very sad and trudged

on all day wlthout- havlng anythlng to eai.
Her feet. were so cold she ..-oulrl hardly
walk, and her heart aclied. Sho would
stop and gaze ln the .wlndowa where n'lcc
liglrts wero Ilghted and the'. flre, glowlng
Iit tjje.gra.te,).prctty Utlle gh'ls and boys
slttlng around It ha.ppy and we.ll.
Nlght. was comlng on. Where was llttle

Edlth golng to slec-p? She had no warm

bed to got ln and s'lecp all .nlght, and
wnke ln the;'mornlng to recetve a nlce,
warm bren.kfast. ^_

She passed by a tree. nnd was so ;v«ry
wenk and llrod she fat down and soon

was Cis.t aslc'ep. And as she sj.ept she.
haxl a. dream. She dreamed she was In n

benmtlful houso. wlth her dear mother
and father and was ha-ppy.
When Edlth awaked It was still nlght,

anri as she gazed about her she found
she was stlll. the uhliappv, llttle glrl that
ha.l rnllen as'leep.an hour ugo.

V.iltle Edlth tvM.se very cold she got
up and trudged slowly on- Hhe walkrd
all nlght.to-keep from. freozlng, and as

mornlng dbwned she saw before her 0

beaiitiful inanslnn.
Edlth ascended |.he steps and knorked

ai Ihe door. The door was opened by a

young mald. In roply to Edith's nuestlpn,
she asked her why slie was nut so early,
Edl'lli roplled aa'dly: "I" Iw've 11b home;.
an.l have not had anythlng to ent slnce*
yesterday, and have come 10 beg a plece
of broad."
"You shall have lt" sald the mald;

"conic ln a.nd g*H warmed."
tttdltlv- weiit In, a.nd whlle she was gaz-

Inu iiboiit her, tho mald returned wlth
a tray of llno (jellcaoles. Edlth lite them
and was mueh refreshed. She was re-

quested to mnke her home ln the beau-
tlful miinslon. \
Edlth wns much siirprlserl a.nd rie-

llght.'d that sl-.e had n.t Intvt found- so

goqfl a home She renuilhed Wllh the kind
people, and was treiited as thelr daugh-

ter. I1ERTIIA ST.lTBB.Bi
Twelve years old."' tll North 31st St,

THE CRATCHIT'S
CHRISTMAS DINNER

Up roaa Mrs. Cratcliit, C'ralrhit's wife.
dressed out, but poorly In a twlccturned
gown, but bravfi, ln ribbons, whlch are

cheap and rnaiie a goodly show fpr slx-.
peure; and she liilrl the rloth; nsslljted
by Bellnda Orat.litt, second of her diitlgh-
tetvs. also hrave 1n ribbons, whlle IvjBfter.
I'eter Cratcliit, plungcd 11 .fork }ptp the
saiu'c pan of pr.tatoos, aiid gettlng thn
r-.irners of his tnonstrous shlrt cp|lar..:
Bo"l's prlvatp property, ronferred upon hla
ppii and helr lu honor of. lho duy- lnto
his 111011111, rejolffd to flnd hlmsell' su

gnllaiilly altlred and yearned to show hls
Uiiftii In the faKh|onur>>.-p'ar|cs. And now
two smailer t'ral.'hlts. boy and glrl. enme

li-arlng ln. sereinviing that outslde the
baker's they had Hmell Ihe goosp. and
Itiiown lt for ihelr own ami liaking in
liixurlous tlmiiRhis of sa_e and 011J011.
Theso j-oijrig t-'iatrhiits dance.. about the
table, nnd exaltnd Master Peter Cratirh-
II (o Iho sk'ps. whllo lir.not pr.oud. nl-
lliough hls collar nearly cliok'.'d hini-li|ew
Ihe fore, untll the alow potntoes, bubbllng
up, kiibckerl loudly at the sauco pan lid
tn ho let out and peelod. What has ever
got your preeloua fatht-r. then?" sald Mra.
I'ra't.'hlt. "and your brother, Thiy JJdjl?
And Mniiha wasn't as lnto last. Christ¬
mas day by half pu hour!"
"Here, Marlha, motl,er!" sald ft fih'l.

iippoarlnB ns she spoke. "Her<_;s jYlnrlha.
mother!:' .'ileil the two young I'ratehlts.
"Hurrah! There's flticli a goose, Miirtlja!"
"Why blesK your hearl allve; my dear;
liow late you are," sald Mrs. Cratcliit,
_____liig Her a dozen tinies, und tak'n* ott

By Joe P. Cofer, B luefleld, W. Va.

her sliawl and bonnet for her wlth of-
flcious msI. "We'd n. deal of work lo
flnish up last nlght," replied ihe girl,
"nnd hnd to clear away., thls morning,
motlier."
"Well. never mlnd; so.long ns you nre

come," said Mrs. Cratchlt. "Slt yo down
heforp t!i,« flrp. my denr, and have n
warm, I,ord blessyou."
"No, no! Therp's fnther comlng. cbm-

Ing,'' crled the 'two young Cratchlts, who
werp everywhere nt once.
"Hlde. Mnrthn. hide!" so Mnrtha hld

herself nnd in cnmie (little Bob, the fnther,
with at lenst three feet of comforter. Mrs.
Cratchlt, lopklng nJInlong the carvlng
knlfp, prppnred to plunge lt ln the brenst,
but when she did andWhen tne long ex-

pected gush of slurfing Issucd forth, one
ninrmur of dellght nroso nll around Ihe
bonrd, nnd evpn Tiny Thn, excited by the
two young Cratchlts, beat. on the-table
wlth th/.» hnndle of the knlfe, and feebly
crled: "Hnrrah!"
"Oh. a wondprfut puddlng!" Bob

Cratchlt said, nnd calinly, too, that he re-

giirdod It ns the gre.itest. success nchleved
by Mrs. Crntclilt slnco thelr marrlnge.
Mrs. Cratchlt stld thnt'now the WAight
was double tho qiifinUity of flour. Every-
body had somethlng to say about It. but
nobody said.i.'o'r thought it, w ns .'nt 'all n
sinall- puddlng for a lnrge fnnilly. It
would hn.x-e been flat heresy to do ho.
Any Cratchlt would have, blushcd to hlnt
at such a thlng. At last the dlnn'er wns
all done; tho cloth was cleared; the lieafth
swept, nnd the flre nincVj up. The coui-

pound in tho jtig being tasted. and cbn-
sldered perfect. npples and oranges were
put upon tho flre. Then nll the Cratchlts
famlly di;ew nrountl tl^o; henrth, tn xvhat
Bob Cratchlt called a clrcle. niennlng half
a one, and at B'*> Cratchlt's ctboxvs slood

By Elliabeth Winn.

the famlly dlsplay of glass.'two tumblers
and n. custard cup. ..wlthout a. hqndiei,
Then Bob prbposed "A merry Chrlstiuas]
to oll my. ilears; God Wcss us!" Wlilch
all the famlly ije-oehoed.
"God bless us every one." said Tlny

Tim. tho last or all.
Selected by PEltCIE K. LAN. IM,

Noel, Va.

BARBERY.
Once thero was a.n old xvonian:' hor

namo xvas B'irbary. She llved 011 n blg
hill slde. She lindn't any rb'ldren, but
shc thought she must have ipomethlng lo
po|, so sho put on .hor bonnet and weiit
out in tlie woods Ir. aniuse herself wlth
somethlng. What do you thlnk sho found?
A poor llllle crlpplert blrd. She look It
home wltli 'her und made a cago for it,
and kppf it. untll ll jjnt well! so Barbary
sa.'.d. "Well, old Rnrbiry is good for somo.
thlng, anywny." Sho turiiod the poor
Uttle hird oul. nnd she' flew away s-o'hnp-
py ngalii. Old Barbary beguii to get lone-
«ome ajgaln. She wenl out one dny.
"Ca.u't. old Barbary do somethlng usefnl
agaln?" alio said. She put on her,bonnet,
and found! What do you thlnk she found?

ground. whllo her little ulster Allce nnd
her motlier werp In the room latklng.
"Oh. I wlsh pnpn. xvould hnrry up nnd

come." slghPd Allce. "so we could Iihvp
supper." "Motlier. can we mnke soine
snow crptltn, s|s|er and I," snld Margnret.

"Yes, dnrllng, vou may." So hT motlier
went out nnd flxed a nlcp bowl of crenm
and brought It ln nnd a plnte of nlce cake.
Presently they henrd some on nt t|ie

door stnmplng and knocklng thp show off
ofthem. Mrs. Miirklpy xvont to the door
nnd It wns her Inisband.
"Come ln Wlllle, I know^ you nre cold,

said hls wife.
"WhPi-p nre thp chlldren?" Inqnlred Mr.

Markley.
"They are ln the llbrary," said Mrs.

Markley.
"Margnret, Allce. come here. dear. want

to go slelghlng to-morrow. wlth me lo
Aunt Bessle's?"

"Yes, sir. papa, we do. and wo can seo
our llttlo coiisln Liu'ellle nnd brlng her
home wlth us If atmtle wlll let her come,
So ln tho morning the snow wtts about

rlght to go slelghlng. The slelgh wns at
tha houso nbout 10 o'clock nnd they xvere
all rendv ln go. "Oh. alnt this nlce."
snid Allce, who always llked to go out In
the snow.
Here thev werp nt last nt Aunlle's, and

vL,ueillo rnn out to meet them, nnd wns
very glud to see her cousins. They had
such a nlce tlmo playlng thnt they hardly
xvnntPd to go home when lt was tlme.
"Come chlldren, get' ready to go. It Is

nunrter to flve. and papa wlll be here ln
a fexv,mlnutes for us. Get on your furs
and gloves." .

"Slster." said Mrs. Markley to, Mrs)
Stone. "you are going to. 1-et. Lucllle^go
home wltli the chlldren. nren't you?""Well, I reckon she can go. but take
good care that vou don't hother Fannle,"
said Mrs. Stone. "AU rlght mother, I
xvlll he a good girl while I rnn gone. I
will be bnck Frlday. I guess."
So they stnrted off ;ind were homo ln

nbout an hour. When they got home .Mrs.
Marklev soon had supper rcady. and they
ate their supper and then went to bed.
ln the morning when they went out to
play they came ln latifrhlng. Just as nicrry
as nny one could be.¦; All three of the
chlldren dcclnred they hnd hnd a good
time tliat day.

ALTITEA iXXfLESTON, Clty,

THE EAGLE.
The eagle l,x called tlie "Klng of Blrds."

Xo other blrd can fly'as hlgh? no other
blrd has such slght or such strength.
The englo bullds Its nest on or near the

top of .some hlgh mountnln, In as place
not pasfly reached by, the boldest hiintcr.
lt Ilves on rahblts. blrds and other small
animals.
T-hc cagle's strengtli ls so great that it

will carry off a kid or n lamh ond^ fly
for mlles holdlng Its prey In its claws,
nnd more than oucc hns been known
to carry off a chlld.

At. on,- tlme. an eaglc. which was fly-
Ing liiu.li in the air. .spicd a little girl
playlng nlone ln a fleld and darted down
upon her.
A short dlVtance off, a man was. liuril-

iug. ite saw ihe blrd af it came toward
the eartli, but sonif* large hlgh bushes
prevented him nec-mg tlie chlld.
Tnking aini the man flrcd, hls bullet

inlsscd the chlld. biit struck the eagle
dend, Just a.s It wns about to selze her.
Her parents' were most grateful.to Gud

(or savlng ih'elr llttlo one, nnd they
thankod Him fcr Hls great mercy. ,

Selecleil liy MARIE O'OONNELL.
No. 610 North Txvonty-flrst Street.

LILIE AND ROBERT
GO FISHING

One day, l.llic nnd Robert .lonen went
flshliiii; They were llttlo chlldren, eleven
years old and xvero lwln«j. Lllle xvns

Hfrald to put the butcs nnd worm.s on

her'line, so. she asked Robert lo do.it'
for her, xvhlcli he ilicl. Robert lovfd hls
ulster deurly. She throw hor line Into
th" xvnler.nnd waa looklng ncross the
poiid when, Robert snl.l, "Look! look!
l.ilic, you have' a fisli," and sure

WINTER SPbRTS.
By Lotilse Kennedy.

A llttle lamb, nearly frozen; It had siray-
ed away froiri the llock and was not able
to nnd them agaln.' OldiBarbary look lt
ln her arius and corrled It home. Hhe
mado'!l a nlce warm bed.untll II gol well.
bnt she did nnt turn .It.out, for she had
leariied io love It deorly, nnd the lamb
loved her, also. Some nf my club slster
and brother rearierf. may read Ihta. <und
thlnk thls was Mary .and her lantb, *.n|t
H was Brjrbary Brown. She is old. and
nen'ra n patehed shawl, a funny-lnoklng
bonnel nnd 0 haudannu handkeri'hlet"
oroupd her nee.k, but. she lonk care of flll
llttle eiipples Ihat ahe name acwss, and
another kllid aet ahe did. Three Ktlle
bnys canie to her houso ope. day; tliey
harl been out flsh'lng. and goi lopt on t.lie
blg hlll side, nnd poor old Barhary let
them In and givc them dlnner ot a*h
rake mllk, UhIi and roasted chestiuita.
Slieled Hieni in a narrow passage. Soon
they were out agaln "nd safe honie. Tho
last l heard of old Barhary Bfown, Rlm
aud her lamb w»ro stlll bn tho hlll side,
They were as .hanpy as cnuld he. I wlsh
thnt nll of our llttle memhers may have
ii'»wl, ki'nd heart llko Barhary Brown.

KATII'l'l-OiriSE OANFU'.I.D,
R, F. O., Nu.fi, llniirlco county,'.Vii..

THREE H^PPY~CHILDREN.
The simw was fnlllng fast and Mnrgarct

uat at tho wlnduw walohliig the snow-

Uakes cbasc vavh uthev duww tp W

enough, when she pulled lt out, there wns
a large flsh, 1 Lllle eauglit i\i nnd Ro¬
bert canghl elght. TJien they wenl homo
Ip (ell iheir iimiiiiiia nnd pupu. When
tjiey got |i6m'e thelr supper wus ready
nnd wnitlng for them,
j By MILDRET* P, MITCHELL.

SOMEBODY.
Somebody d*d n gohlen deed;
Somebody iiroved a fri'nd ih need;
Somebody sapg n beautiful song;
I'tmifbodj- snilled the whole tlfly long;
Somebody ihougln '"Tis sxveet to livo;"
Somobody said. "I'm glad tu give;"
SoiiipIjiiiIj fmiglit (| v-i.llHiit flglil;
Somobody ljved to shield the rlght.

Was lhat somebody you?
Selected by UEORGE BR1EL,
61S N, Thlrd St., RJchmond, Va.

THANKSGIVING.
While fjiiniiliiiK I overtook^d
A little brown book I Inteniled |o hook;.
My hand grnsplng im old prayer-book.
Krom (he book n prayer 1 took;
Thal prayer was heard cre I asked It,
The answer wns a blrd In u basket.

A turkey.
Selectod hy UR.'IS A. HOWMAN.

Uox 8M, C'liurlottesvlUe, i\%

PRIZE WINNERS
FOR THE WEEK

PAINT'BOOK CONTEST.

Wlnfrey ShepWd, No. 305 East LelgH
Street, 'elty. ,

OTHER WINNERS.
Ruth Harrls, No, 1316 West Clay Street,

clty.
Luelle Meredlth Norrla, Wnverly, Va,
Bertha Stubbs, No. 411 North Thirty

flrst Street, clty,

CORRESPONDENTS AND CONTRIBU.
/ TORS,

Albertsnn. Alma t.elblger, C. A.
Arnold, C. C. Landrnm, Percle K,
Abrahnm. Mary I., T^yne, Laiey li".
Brlstow, Nonnle r.aulerback. Clara
Bruce, Hcster B. Mllchell. K. M.
Bnter.. Payson Mltchell, M,. P.
Bolton, R. B. Messerschmldt. H.
Brl"l. Oeorge Miles, Margaret
Baln. Edward N'orrlc Luelle M.
BiK'hannn. H, G. Neathory, Zula E,
Baln. Jlm E. Nuckols. Jane
Culbert, Dennle Peters, Italena
Crowder. Luelle Ragland. Allte-
Canlleld, Kntle L, Reamey, Sallle
Curtls. Annle K. Renmy, Gcorpe
Coulbourn. T). T,. Reld. Maggle
Creamer. L. : Reld. Nellle
Cofnr. Jo.4 P. Roblrtson, Geo.
Uavenpor\, C. N. Romer, Barbara
Bomlnlri, R., Romer. Frank
Domlnicl. Teresa Romer. Jesse
Ennls, Ednn Sttibs, Bertha
Eggleston. Althea' Tucker. CaBsle
Freedberg, I-ena Vaughan. Leon
Kofrman, Douls A. Vaughan, Henry
Mudson, li, V. "Worthy, Nellle
Korr, Townly F, Wlnn, Ellzabelh
Koater, Louls B. Womack, N. E.
Koster, I... AVIllson, Ethel

PAINT-BOOK CONTESTAN.TS.
Arnold. Cole Hughes, Nlcholaa
Bruce, Geo. A, Koster. Leonnrd
Barrow. Geo.. Jr, Nevele, Marle
Blnford, Ulnton Powcll. J. XV, t
Culbert, Dennle Reld. M. Ii.
Fowlkes, Nellle Reld. W,
Gerhardt, Dellta Rees, Edward
Gay. Roddoy' Shepherd, W.
Gentry, E. G. Sparrow, Bettle
Hughes, Warren Spaln, Loulsa

HE HAD A HEART.
It waa a hot, duaty day, when two or

three passengera entered a traln on thn
Northwestern Road at Brldgewater.
Among them was a styllshly dressed
young man, who wore a stlff wh!te hat.
patent leather ahocs, the 'n'eateat of cuffs
and the shiniest of stand-up collars.
He carrled a cane, and carerully hrushed
the dust rrom the Seat ln front of mn
before he sat down. Just across the alsle
opposite hlm aat a tlred woman. holdlng
a baby.\ I never saw ln my life a mora.
dlacouraged, wbrnout, dcspalrlr.g ,look
than that on ihe mother'a face. The
bnby waa too alck even to cry. It lay
moanlng and gasplng ln Its mother'a lap.
whlle the dnst and clnders flpw In at the
doors and wlndows. The hent nnd duat
made traveling, even for .Mnong men. un-
bearahlp. I had put down the styllfh
young man ln front of me as a speclmen
of the diide family. and waa maklng a
mcntal ealeulatlon on the probable e»-
IstBlice of bralns und»:*r the new hat when,
to.my astonlshment. Ih- lenned over the
nlalt) and sald to the woman: "Madame. ..

can I be of nny asslntancc-to you? Just
let me hold your bnby a whlle. You
look so tlred." "<"i. thank you. slr."
she sald tremulouply. "1 am. tlred." and
her llps qulvered. "I thlnk thn baby WlU
come to me." sald lho young man, wlth
a smlle;

"Poor thing! It's. too slck to make any
ohjeotlon. I wlll hol dlt carefully whlle
you lle down and rest a wlille. Have you
cbthe far?"
"From the Black HIUs."
"What? My stage'.'" "Yes, but tna

baby was we!l when I "started. I am
on my way to friends In the East. My.
my husband.my." "Ah, yca. I see. I
see!" conllnued the youiig man ln a sym-
pathetlc tone. as he glnnccd nt ihe llt
nf cirr.pe lu the llttlt* travelinnr. hat. By
thls linie he had tak**n the baby and wai

holdlng It lu hls nrms.
"Now you fan lle down and rest a Jit

Up. ,ilave you far to go?"
"To i.eorgla." replled the woman, al

most wrth a sob, as she weirlly arrang.d
a aliawl over a yallse and prppartjil to li'-
down In tho seat.

"Ah, yes; 1 see. I s-er Xnd you hrtte
not money enough to go lnto n slefpi ig
t-!ir; have you, madame?"
The poor woman blufhed falntly and

put one hand over her face, wh'le T e
t'ears dropped between her worn (Ing l-".

I looked out of the wlndow, and a nilst
ca'ine over my eyes,.whlle i changed m,'
.-al.-ulatlon of tho young inaii'p mtii'al
ablllty. He looked thpiighlfli'ly and ten-
de.riy- down at the baby, and' ln a sho t
whlle tlio mother was nsleorV, The v>o-
man sllllng ln front of me who had hea'l'l
mk much of tho conversatlon as I had.
cnino and pffnred to rellevo thn young
man of hls chargn.

"I am ashamed of inyself for not of-
ferltiR to take the baby from tho nntlrr
bofore. Poor llttle thlng! l.t 1= as-l e

"So it is, I wlll Furreid«r It 'o you
now. win. .. .-lu'.-rrui emiifc. .

At thls poliit thn traln stopped at a

statlon and the young mon rose In hls
aent. took off hls hat and sald In a.clear,
earnest volce: ''I,ndl«»s nnd gontleinen,
horn Ib an oppnrtunlty for us to show
that we havo been brought up ln a

Chrlstlan Innd and have Chrlstlan moth- ^
p.rs and fathPis. Thls poor. woman."
pnlntlng tn thn sleeplng mother, "has
rramn all tho way from thn Black |IIPa
nlid ls golng to Gerirgla. Hnr husbaud
is dead, and her baby Is III. Hhe hasn't
monoy enough fo travel In a slegplng enr,
nnd ls all tlred out and dlscouraged,
AA'ltat wlll you uo about lt?"
"Do?" orted a blg man down near tha

waler eooler, rlsing excltedly. "Do?
Take up a collectlon. »tlie Amerlcan cltl-
zon's last rnsort In dlstreps. I'll glvo $Y"
The effect was fleutrlcal. Tho hpl wC.

round. and thn way silver dollars and
uunrtors nnd tan cent plecea rattled iu
lt would havo .done any true heart good.
I "wlah I could descrlbe the look on the
woman's face when ,sh« awoko and tha
money glven to her.' She trled to thank
us all. and ralled. She hroke down com-

pletely. But wo dldn't need ar.y thanka.
Thara was a sleoping car on the traln
and tho young man saw tiie mother'and
chlld transrerred to It at onco. 1 did not
hear what sho sald to hlm when he left.
but it must have beon a hearty "Gnil
bless you."

Selected by CASSIE TUCKER.
Gordauavllle, Vn,'

Flooifalnfi,
Bitt Rtidy Mlud Paihli.
Wiiim, Floor WMj JBruthit, Eto. /l
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